yo                                AUTUMN   FIELDS

'Better come in and ha\e a drink/ the landlord said CI
don't know about you, but I could do with a pint'

'And so could I/ said Dodger 'And I don't know that I
couldn't manage a quart *

Those were the days of signing the pledge and the Blue
Ribbon Army One of my earliest and vaguest recollections
is being on a platform somewhere in London with my aunt
and reciting a poem of which the only line that I remember is,
'Drink, pretty creature, drink9 And in Heathley, as I have
said, there were at least a dozen incurable drunkards who
would be found lying in ditches and under hedges on a Sunday
morning or after a Flower Show or a Whitsuntide parade of
the Friendly Societies, for beer was cheap enough then and
reasonably potent

One Whitsuntide evening I had business that took me
by the Mound and there in front of the 'Lion were two of our
notorious drunkards, stripped to the waist, and fighting,
and round them a ring of spectators I remember one man
had a bloody nose and there was blood on his hairy chest I
was fascinated and perhaps because I had been reading
Borrow, and the famous fight of The Flaming Tinman, so I
edged my way in to watch But someone had fetched George
Dew, who was village constable, and that office might be
regarded as civilian assistant to the regular policeman Old
George, a timorous man at heart, came hobbling along with
his game leg and the spectators drew back

'What's going on here, together^' demanded George

But the blood of the combatants was up and there was no
answer

'You'll hatta stop it, together/ hollered George, and was
backing away out of the reach of the wild swings And then,
as no one took the least notice *AU right then, together
Fare to me as though you'll hatta look arter yerselves * A.nd
with that off George went and the fight proceeded

Though I can recall almost every man and the farm at
which he worked, except for such men as my father employed
we had little .personal contact with the village labourers,
except to hear that this one perhaps was on the Club, or that
that one had been drunk, or had had an increase in family,
bnt when the weather was wet our great barn would be a
general meeting-place for such men of the village who